The Two Hoble Kinfmen , 

We areafew of thofe collected here 
That ruder Tongues diftinguilh villager. 

And to fay veritie,aud not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or clfe a rable 
Or company, or by a figure, Charts 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And T that am theredifier of all 

By title Pedagogus,that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the faaall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tail ones, 

Doc here prelent this Machine, or this frame, 

And daintieDuke,whofedoughtie difmali fame 
From Dts to Dedalus, from poll to pillar 
Is blowne abroad; helpe me thy poore well wilier. 

And with thy twinckling eyes, looke right and ftraight 
Vpon this mighty Morr — of mickle waight 
Is— now comes in, which beingglewd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufe that we came hether. . 
The body of our fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appeare,though rude,and raw, and muddy, 

To fpeake before thy noble grace.this tenner.* 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid, and Servingman by night 
Thatfeekc out filent hanging : Then mine Hoft 
_ And his fat Spowfe ,that welcomes to their coft 

The gauled Traveller,and with a beckning 
Informes the Tapfter to inflame the reckning : 

Then the beaft eating Clovvnc, and next the foole. 

The H avian with long tayle,and eke long tocle, 

C Mm multir aliijs that make a dance. 

Say I, and all (hail prefently advance. 

Thef, LI by any mcanc^deere Dotnine. 

'Per. Produce. Muficke Dance, 

Knocke for Intratefili), Come forth,and foot it, 

Schoolc.Enter Ladies jf we have bcene merrp 
The Dance. And have pleafd thee with a d:rry t 
tAndaderry % andadown$ 


St) 
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uy the Schools maker's no Cl°wne : 

Duhejfwe have pi eafd three too 

/nd have done as good goyes jboulddte f 

Ctve us but a tree or twaine 

for a C Maypole, and againe 

Ere another year e run out , 

iTte’i make thee laugh and all thit ro%t . 

•fhef. Take 20.Don>ine;how does my fweet heart. 

Hip. Never fo pleafd Sir. „ 

Sail, Twas an excellent dance, and for a preface 
Inever heard a better. „ /warded. 

fhef. Scheolemafler, Ithankeyon, One fee eon allre- 
! Per. And heer*sfomething to paint your Pole WUhalL 
' Thef. Now to our fports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huntftftand long. 

And thy degs be fwift and ftrong : 

May they kill him without lets, . 

And the Ladies cate his dowfets: Come we are all made. 

fyinde Hornes, 

duVe<tq-,cmnes } yt have danc’d rarely wenches. Exeunt, 
Scsena 7. Enter faUmonjrom the Bu£. 

Pal. About this hourc my Cofen gave his faith 
To vifit me againe, and with him bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armor-s;if he faile 
He’sneithcr man, nor Souldier ; when he ieft me 
I did nor think a weeke could havereftord 
My loft ftrengtb to me,l wasgrowftcfolow, 
AndCreft-falne with my wants : I thanke thee tArctte, 
Tbou art yet a faire Foe ; and I feele my felie 
W ith this refrelhing,able once againe 
To out dure danger •* To delay it longer 
Would make the world think when it comes to bearing, 
That 1 lay fattinglike a Swine, to fight 
And not a Souldier ; Therefore this bleft morning 
Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refules. 

If it but hold, 1 kill him with;tis Iuflice.* 

So love,and Fortune for me : O good morrow. 

Enter -e Arcite with Armors And Swords , 

Afitte, 





